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" VOLUME II.

PROFESSIONAL. 1|

NURYE G. NOW AND. MARCUN P. HAYNE, |
HOWARD & HAYNE, ‘
|
|

ATTORNETH AND COUNSELORS AT LAW, (COENER
Sizth and Fremont streets, Tombmtone, :\;l'

A. N. PARKER,

Mixi¥e EXGINEER AND I, B DRPUTY MINERAL
Burveyor. UMfice in San Francisco Jewelry
Brore, No. 430 Alleu stroet, south side, between
Fourth and Fifth wtrie , Tombwtone, .-\._'i\:

4

M, LUCAA,

JOMN M. MILLER,
LUCAS & MILLER,
ATTORNETS ARXD COUNSELORS AT LAW, OFFICE,

pooens b and 7 Gird building, corner of Fremont |
snd Fourth, Tombwtons, A, T.

LEW B, DAVIA G, K WILLLAME.

WILLIAME & DAVIS,

ATTORNETS AT LAW. GIAD'S NEW BUILDING,
vorner of Fourth and Frement sta,, Ton betone,
&' T.

WELLS SPICER,

PTH

PTORNEY AND COUSAERLAN AT Law, 213 F1
a T Alse |

wtreet, Tombetona, Cachiwe Co., A. T,
Notary Public; U. B, Coutniesioner of
fue Oulifornla.

J. G. PARKE,

OIviL SNGINEER AXD U, & MINERAL SURVEYOR

Purveying done in all ita branches.  Office, 526
Fremont street, Tombwtone, Arirona

G. T. HENDERSON,

FuTalcian AND menoroN. OFYIcA, &) raE ‘

A 0. WALLACE,

JoFTIcR OF THE PRACIL POURTH STAEET,
thiee duors below Fremont, Tombetons, A. T.

JOKN M, MURPHY ,

ATTOUNET AT LaAW, noOM 28, BROWX'S BOTEL
Tembetonn, Arlsona

i
L. F. BLACKBURN, [

DREPUTY ANERITF AND AND COLLECTHRL OFVICH
with A, T. Joven, office Hunchus Lamber Co.
Fourth strest, below Fromont. © All afficial
business promptly sttemded to. Collections »

inl

apeainlty.

J. F. HUTTON, \
AFTORNET AY LAW. OFFICE OF FIFTH ETREET,
betweon Fromont_and Allon, Tombhetone, Ari-
sonn

0. E. GOODFELLOW, M. D.

Orrice I VICKERE' WEILDING, FREMONT |

wireet, Tomnbarone, A. T

WILL PRACTICE IN ALL
Offioe in Gixd'a
Fourth

AFTORNTY AT LAW,
the courta of the Territory,
bullding, rooms 11 and 12, eorner of
and Fremont streets, Tom batonn, AT

(hesn HavMoxn, )
Bacramonto Uity, Tunabetone

WALKER & HAYMOND,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW, PROMPT ATTRXTION GIV.
en 10 all bosiness intrusted 10 Shew,
thons mads i spocialty. i
mbssboner of derds for the State of Nevada

A. ). FELTER,

JUSTICR OF THE PEACE, NOTARY PYPLIC AND
Boal Esmate Agent. Office on Framont strout,
between Fourth and Fifth, Tombatone, A. T,

BR. R. H. MATTHEWS,

PRTRIOIAN AND SURGEGN, TOMRFTONE, ARILFO-
na Office with W. Btreet, Fourth street, near
Allen.

B O'MELVESEY. 0. 0, TRAXTUM.
O'MELVENY & TRANTUM,

ATTORNETA AT LAW, ROOMs 3 A¥D 4 GIND'S
bullding, corner Fourth wnd Fremont stiwets,
j - - A
' &

6. M. ASHENFELTER,

ATTORNET AT LAW, CLIFTON, A. T. PROMPT
stbeution givon to auy budiness entrusted to my
[

MILTON B. CLAPP,

NOTARY PUBLIC, CONVEYANCER
AND FIRE INNURANCE AGENTH
Offics st BaWord, Hulson & Coa's Bauk,

Tombetons, A. T.
Thomas Wallace,

MIXING PBROKER, REAL EATATE AGENT AND
Cans voymacer, Mln_; wtreet, Tombstaone.

Rodman M., Price, Jr.,

CIvrl ENGIKEER AND U, & DEFUTY MINEHAL
Burveyor. Office Volsard building, Allen street,
Tomletone, A. T.

Jas, G, Howard,
(Late of Loy Angelen.)

AFTORNEY AT LAW. AT PRESENT AT TH

flos of J. W. Stump. Tomlmtone, A. T.
W. A. Harwood,

NOTART PUMIO, CORNER POUNTH AND FRE-
monk strests, Tumbetone, A T.
T. J. Drum,

ATTORNEY AT LAW. OFFWE I¥ YICKER'S
bullding, 431 Fremont street, Tombstone, A. T,

E OF-

E. P. Voisard,

ASEAYER AXD NOTARY PUBLIC, ALLEN MTHEET,
TPambetane, A. T,

Charles Ackley,

IVIL ENGINEER AKD DEFETY 'U, & !l,"r-!ull.
Survayor, Towmbetone, A. 1. Office on Fre
mont sireet, betwean Nixth and Seventh.

J. V. Vickers,

REAL BRTATE ACEXT, AUCTIONYER, CONVEY-
spnoer and Mining Operator.  Fremout street,
noar Fifth, Tombatons, A

A. G. Lowery,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, PREMONT ETREET, NETWERY
Fourth and. Fifth, Tombstone, Al 1. Will
practioe in all comts.  Agunt for mining prop-
erty.  Uomvoynncing smd collecting I-rmn]-t.ly

netended to,  Reforenoos given,

. M. AMITH. W, BANL @, W. FRULDING,
Earl, Smith & Spaulding,
ATTORYEYS AND COUSSELORS AT LAW. OFFICE
in Drralee’s block on Pennington street, Tucson,
Arisona Territary.

John Roman,

ATTORNEY AT LAW, TECSON, ARIZONA.

Webb Street,

ATIMORNEY AT Law, 118 POUKTH STREET, TOM-
stane, Arizona

J. W, Stump,

ATTORXEY AND COUNHFLOR AT LAW, ROOMA
ond 4, Epitaph Bultding, Fremont street,
Tambstone, A. T. Will practice in nll the
courts of the Territory, nn:'
bafore the Department st Woshington, 1h
Hpecial attention given to U, 5.
pennion businesa,

Dr. Gillingham,

. ATLLINGHAM (LATH OF VINGINTA
I

and Burgery, with Dy, Gllderslesve. (e,

Fpitaph building, Tombstone, A. T

Dveds |

mont street, Tombetone, Arleona .
|
|

TN

~“ General Merchandise,

Collee- |

A. M. Waiker Com- |

]

atterd to baislnoss

Patent and

cITY) I8
now peasocinted, in the provetice of Medicine
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GOUDS WILL BE 50LD AT

COS"I" for G.A__.SI-I!

4 LARGE ASSORTMENT OF

| Iy
Goods,

BOOTS AND SHOES,

iClothing and Gent's Furnishing
Goods,

HARDWAR!

[===N
L
_J_ql

Falk’s Milwaukee Beer,

(e e

‘Wagons, Teams and Other Prop-
erty.

| H. B. MONTGOMERY, Assignes.

dlj}

FANCY STORE AND NEWS D

SILVER KING, A. T.
R, YOUNG,

KEEPS CONSTANTLY ON HAND A CIHOICE ASSORTMENT OF FANCY GOODS
COMPRISING

Tephyrs, Silk Floss, Card Boards, Mottoes, Beads, Silk Ties,
Soarfs, Ruches, Lace Ties, Handkerchiefs, etc.

Dr, F. Heller,

BURsRONAND PHYSICTAN, OFFICE ON PIFP
streeh, below Allen, Tombestone, AT

| Wo knew uot whenes thoy conest or whither goeat,

ior'n & hen-hop,” sniffed Miss Naney.

- lacidly went on Mrs, Beers, *'I thouglit

WIND FANTASIES.
Oh, wild and wofal wind!
Cenne for vue moameut thy eomplaining dreary,
Al trll me i thon art pot end and weary,
And thy ttavel {5 not long and estie—
Oh), wild end woful wind!

b, hoapeleps, homeloss wind !
It wrivpgs miy heart to hear Uiy sad lnvaeniting ;
Tisst thou s wound whows pain kuows no relenting,
Caust uever lay thy burden by repentiog ?

Oh, houssiers, homeloss wind |

Oh, spd and mogmfnd wind §
From what wild depths of human pain sod sorrow
Conkdet thoa those tones of restlean angnish borrow,
An 0f a son] thst dresms of Hu lo-morrow ¥

Cih, sad wnd monmoful wind]

Oh, politary winid}

When "round our b

yow thy wizard hiast thon Liows
o=t
No bowne, 0o sheltar, thob, poor piigrim, knowest—
Lls, molitary wond !

Mot melancholy wind!
T thine » roguiom o'ar the dond and dying,
O ary thot s g apirit mighing
e n Jost paradisg T heo Iving T
Moet wueinn

Tell me—1 long to Enow—
Art thou a wild knd wesry pauance dolifg,
Throwgh the lone wildernoss thy way pursiing,
Chasid by the meersi of tline rewn uudolng T
Tell me; 1 long to know,

Hast thou no pther voles,
No words to whikper thy most grievons slorT,
Where thon didst lome thine anclent crown of glory,
Ere thou wnat banished to these desaris hoary T
Haut thou no olber volos?

Oh, thon srt Aeroe and wild
Thy nightiy chariot thirough the black skics lashe

ing,
The clovd-shinpes “round tho mountaln summits |
dasbing,
The waves of ocean “round the wrecked bark erssh-
ing—
Oh, thon art forcs and witd

Yot art thou fall af waoe,
Perchance, thou wert Eurth's sogel when waa
Hghted
Bin's Inrid toreh, sand all hor bowars were  blighted,
Thy poor hoart by that awful nhock baulghited—
Thit art 8o full of woe

Hastthon no hope, o hope T
That thy poor, weary pinion thou art Ainging
Againnt ths stur-paved fioor, with schoes singing,
Of sugal footsteps and their anthem siuging—
Haat thou no hope, no hope 7

And hast thou never heard
That Sin's wild loreh I8 guenchad in blood stoning,
And thot in daye to come Croation's groaning
Will cense, anel mpture A1) the place of woaning 71—
Oh, hast thou nover Lheard ?

But thon wilt one day hear !
For heaven and esrth wiil stand in silent wonder,
Whon T.ove unites what Sin hath rent ssunder,
I'rocllaming victory in mosie-thunder—

And thou wiit that day bear.,

In heaven will uil be joy,
And there thy walling, too, will cease forever,
And thon, perehancs, wilt float o'er Life's full river, |
And join the melody that ceaseth never—
In beavan, whero all is Joy.
—Spectuior,

~ BUTTER,

“7 ain't one o' that kind, now I tell
ye! Ef athing's to say, I say it square
out; but Philindy Beers, she keeps
a-hutterin’ and s-butterin’ and smoothin’
down an' strokin' over, Why, there
she is "

Miss Naney Tryon was tall and gaunt
and lean ; scant gray hair was brushed
back from her angular forehend and
twisted into a tight knot belhind, se- |
verely fastened with a yellow horn |
comb ; her chin protruded a little, her
biack eyes stared and snapped, and gen- |
erally expressed themselves in apungent |
way ; and her fongne—oh, her tongue !
it was as nntiring, as vestless, a8 noisy, |
but by no means as uselul, as o nail ma- g

E chine, She had very little patience and |
o | very little charity, but, under her |

Buappy wiay, Loy rtapid jodgments, her |
curt decision, sy a thoroughly honest |
and kind heart, which ehe was ashamed |
to show.

‘“ Well, now, Nancy,” said her com-
panion, Mrs, Bunnell, who had stepped |
m for o neighborly visit. *Yon know
you're kinder arbitrary, yon always was,
antd you do like to speak in meetin’
whether there's a congregation or not,
you always did; but I will say for't,
your bark’s worse'n yonr bite, I—"

Here Mrs, Beers knoeked at the door,
“ Come in !" shouted Miss Naney, never
stirring from her chsir—a flagrant viola-
tion of Strafford etiquetis,

“ Good-tuy, good-day ! Why, Mis’
Bunnell, how be yon? 1 haveu't seen
you for quite & spell; and how do you
get nlong, Miss Nanoy ?”

“Bo's to be crawlin',” snapped the |
spinster, glaring straight at the round, |

.

plactd, smiling hittle igure of the Widow |
Beers, who sat down iu the neavest rock- |
or, und put a pretty little basket on the
loor by her sude,  ** Well, you do ook ’
real spry: I'm glad to ses ye so well.
Aud you're usually well, I see, Mis' Bun. !
Il.'l]. I ft'h‘hl.ﬂ:lruinni " fn!“ Ilplllt‘f\ uﬁ-n
ny Astrykan tree to Sophrony Jooes;
he's real miserble,”

“8ervos her right," broke in Miss
Napcy, **What did she go'n' marry a |
Lifless, low-Jived foller like "Lish Jones |
or? She might ha' known that them t
lint mukes brier beds for themselves has |
0 lie on thorng," ‘

“Well, she seems {o think consider-
ble of him; I guess he's pretty good to
her &'inr as he knows how to be,"”

“H'm ! Aia goodness wou't go no fur-

““And, secin' I wos s-comin’ this way,"”

I'd fetch a foew on 'em to yon. T rek'lect

“I'm obleeged to ve,” said Misa
Nancy, still curt and docisive, but not
quite so flerce,

“Hadu't you betler set 'em into the
buttery, Naney ?" suggested Mrs. Bun-
nell, looking unconscious of a pun, but
.\!i:\sl Naney glared at her with honest
wrath,

WY,
that Parson BStyles is laid up with =
dreadful spell o' quinsy.”

Ma'sh weddin',” suggested Mrs, Bun-
nell, *“*Itdid pour down; I come over
to-day helf to ses how you stood if,
Naney,"”

“Htood what 2"

“Why, gettin® home from Mis' Ma'sh's
house a-Tnesday evenin'; the weddin’,
ye know,"”

T hain't been to no weiddin’; has De-
sinh Ma'sli made s goose o herself to her
time o' life 2"

“Why, no! mercy sikes, no! Why,1
expocted you knowed it; 'twas Janey—
Janey Tryon an’ Sam Phelps, T a'posed,
of course, seein’ you was her annt, you'd
fetch around to see hor married.™

Miss Nancy was crimson with rage.
“Jane Tryon an' Sam Phelps! 1 guess
not! Itold her a year back ef 1 ever
heerd of one o' them Phelps bays a-shin-
in’ up to her she needu’t never look to
me for no setlin' out, Sam Plelps! of
all created oritters, I b'lieve them Phelps-
o8 is the meanest.”

“ You didn’t always think so, did ye "
sarcastically inquived Mrs, Bunuell, who
knew very well what old hurt and wrong
had set AMiss Nuncy sguinst the Phelps
fomily ; how Sam Phelps' uocle had
“oonrted " pretry Nancy, and then run
away with Jason Swift's danghter, the
richest givi in Straffond, and left Nanoy
to mnke the hest of it,

The twur & made poor Naney speech-

Also Books, Stationery, Periodicals, Pipes,
! TOBACCOS. CIGARS.

less ; she looked at Mrs. Bunnell, as
that peance-breaking woman afterward

! {mn by this. Folks has got to have

vou set by apples a good deal.” ]

Mra, Beers began again in her mild |
*'They do say, up to the Centre, [

1 guess he canght cold over to the |

expressed it, **jest like the pnicom oun
needle-paper n-stariu’ at

tlie Ton,

; ]

really looked to hiev her rise up an’ paw 1
round and run her tongue out st me,”

But good Mrs. Beers said in her gen-
tls wuy before Miss Nunoy conld speak,
** Like enough she writ to ye, an’ some-
how the letter went astray ; I've know'd
it sa to be.”

“ Talk! dotalk!" shrieked Misg Naney.
“She hain't] 1 know she hain't] she
knowed I wouldn't
Phelps' weddin' ;
the minx |”

““ Oh, I guess not,” purred Mrs. Beers.
Janey's s good girl; she's real feelin’,
I know Miss Ma'sh has set by her like
an own duarter since sbe's lired oui
there.”

“She hado’t no need to go there,
any way!” broke in the exasperated
aunt, **Bhe could ha' lived here till
the day after never, if she'd hev give
that feller the mitten, and hed what
I've got to leave when I'm dead and
gone,”

“And you'ra good for 85, Nancy!"
langhed provoking Mre. Bunnell,
“ Didn't happen to come to e, 1 8'pose,
that she'd maybe ruther live long o
BSam Phelps, in 4 house of her own, than
be s hangin’ on to yout skirts, so to
speak, till she was an old maid hersel ?

yell, what's done's done. I'm sony to
see yve so riled about it, but I must be
& goin'; 1 sof sponge this mornin’, and 1
shonldn't wonder if "twas olean over the

never go to no |
she dona it a-purposs,

ead’s well's butter,” and with a nod
of farawell Mrs, Buunell mstled out of

the roomn, her stifl calico secining to hiss |

in echo to her derisive words as she
ewept through the narrow door,

“There min’t no butter about her 1"
growled Miss Naucy. *Sophi’ Bun-
pell’s prickly as s thistle, an' allers
wos, "

“Well, folks is mnde different,”  said
Mrs, Beers, gently, **'Wa aia’t all jest
alike, and it's quite a mercy we uin't;
all sugar or all sult would be ns good ns
tasteless, I guess. Mis' Bunnell's real
good to the sick, T've always heerd tell,
and she's smart as o whip, besides.”

“Yes, 'n a whip with a stinger, too,"
was the enrt answer,

“Well, now," woent on Mrs, Beers, **]
feel real hurt forye, Miss Nancy, about
Janey, but 'm cerfain sure she never

weant nothin” less than not to have y« |

to her weddin’ ; why, I know her real

well ; she's as sweet as eream, nat.
urally. Depend on't, 'twas all & mis-
take,”

“Yon no nead to butter me np, Phi-
Inndy Beers! I gness I know whien I'm
throwed over well's the next one. Jane
hes gone an’ done "xsctly what I eaid
she shouldn't never do, and she knows
it, 1've got means to live on, an' more,
I nin't no poor, despicable old maid
I've got.money in the bonk and a good
farm, and T'll go in to Hur'ford to-mor-
ser if I'm spared and make my will to a
lawyer's, and I'll will every cent to fur-
rin missions. I'll do it, sure's you're
Lorn."”

“Ohb, now, don't ye do nothin’ hasty,
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to like the Phelpaes ; ef shoe had knowed
your Sam, she'd lev liked him, she
couldn’t help it; but you ses she kep'
a mixin' him up with her Sam, the anels,
who wan't no more like him than chalk's
like cheese : and yelknow Miss Naney's
real sot in her wey, bnt she's good as
gold when ye get down to it.”

Janey’s eyes filled,

“My senses! if I conld get hold of
Tommy Marsh—and there he is, sure’s
you live,”

“Set still! set still!™ purred M,
Beers, “‘Let me dend with the eretur;
he’s fotochin' suthin' to ye: but he's
slipprier 'n an eel; ef he gits an idee
you know "bout it, he'll cut 'n ran.”

Janey took np herapron and went on
with the buotlon-hols, and Tommy, a
freckled, green-e"ed“ imypudent - urchin,
bobbed his head af her_and Leld out a _
basket, R e, VN

“ Ma eent ye over -snbhin' for 1o put
intar the pantry,” ha said, i the mon-

18

| otonous tone of & repeated lasson.

Janey nncovered the baskat,

“Why, just look here, Mis' Beers |
sho hoas sent me four jars of jell ; ain't
she good 7"

“Suorely!" ejaculated Mrs, Beers.
“Tommy, don't you want & pep'mint ? ™

The unwary boy snapped at the offer,

“Cluess there's ome in my pocket,”
emiled the old lady, and began to pull
out one by one the contents of that
goodly repository.

“T guess, Tommy, you haven't got
near so muny things m your pockel as
there be in mine," she said.

“T bet I have!” answered Thomas,
and, quite forgetful of anything but em-
ulation, he began to unload the stores of
Lis own ponches, As he did so, eagerly
and carelessly, a dirty note fell oa the
steps just at Mrs. Beers' side; she
reached onb for it. Tommy saw the
nanceuvre, grabbed ineffectuslly at the
doenment and fled ; it was the lost note
to Miss Naney.

“*Seews as thongh there was a Provi-
dence in it,” remnrked Mrs. Beers, but
Janey did not hear, for ghe was running
after Tommy with the emptied basket
she had just brought out; suddenly she
stepped on a stoue, twisted her ankle
and full,

It was hard for Mrs, Beers to get her
iuto the housa and on to her bed, but
Janey was not the fainting sort of wom-
an, and between her courage and her
visitor's patience it was managed. Mrs,
Beers stayed and got the supper for
Sam, and then trotted home, sending
Mrs, Mnrsh back to iake her place nsshe
pasged the house, Early the next morn-
tng she went over to Miss Naney Try-
on's,

* Good mornin'," she eaid, beaming
on that stiff old lady wilih the svnny
homely countenance of & pumpkin in a
cornfield,

*Bay, Miss Namoey, T've keilched anice
feller a-meddlin’, betwixt you and Juney,
['ve got the note she writ to ye out o
Tommy Ma'sh's pocket; I guess he went
fishin’ or somethin' an’ forgot it an’ hied

Miss Naney! Let's see about it, now
do; the's a'most nlways two sides to
things, and ye know the soriptur’ recom-
mends for us to be slow to wrath ; it's
real easy to talk, but ye can't untalk, ye
know,"

“NorI don't want to I” was the irate
ANSWer.

“Well, I must say good-day. I've got
to see to our folkses dinner some. Sar’
Ann ean do the moat on't, but she sin't
very mighty, 'nd mother's iaid up with
rheumatiz,”

Aud Mrs, Beers slid ayay quietly,
leaving Miss Nancy alone,

Words are words only, we say some-
times, but how they can hurt or heal |
Miss Nancy was ¥ﬁa\'ed to the beart
with Janey's condnet, and, iwhen Mrs,
Bunnell exasperated her with sharp eom-

ment and keen taunt, she was ready in |

her rage to believe she wonld never
speak to lier niece ngain ; bnt the Widow
].!euru' gentle suggestions fell on her
soul like dew, and against her will, or

| her conscionsness, soothed her exated
| temper and wonnded sparit,

She wns by no means ready to forgive
Joney ; but as she sat alone there and

| reviewed oll the past, thought of the

girl's bright, loving patience, her thought-

| tnl care of her aunt and her likeness to

the dear dead brother, and then—being
n jnst woman, for all her temper and
tenty obstinncy—went back to the love
of er own youth for an elder Sam
Phelps, and the agony of loss and mor-
tification she endured then, she began
to see what Janey hnd eseaped, and what
she had found, and to look **also npon
the things of others,”

She wounld have resented sharply any
intimation that ** Pnilindy” Beers had
molliied her with the ““butter” of her
kindly, loving nature and speech, but
there was no one by to muake such inti.
mation, and when the sun set that night
and the lonely old womsun watehed it
from her doorsteps sinking in all the
splendor of red and gold behind the
hills, she felt that it was going down
upon her wrath—and wes reluctantly,
but honestly, disturbed by the couscious-
ness.

Meantime, Mrs, Beers, having helped
“Bar'dnn "—a poor uld cousin to whom
ghe gave & home—get the dinner and
clear it eway, and then made her mother
comfortable for an afternoon nap, tied
on lLier bonnet and set out for Janoy

Phelps' house, some two miles from her |

own in the opposite direction from Misa
Naney's; she found Juney looking like
a wild rose as she sat sewing on the east
door-step, enjoying the ealm warmth of
the late Beptember day; everything
about her exquisitely neat, her white
apron and pink calico dress setting out
with their clenr tints her bright dark
hair and eyes sud colorless but healthy
complexion, throngh whose smooth sur-
face emction nlwiays sent the very blush
of a rosy dawn. She flnshed beauntifully
now when she saw Mrs, Beers come
smiling down the road, and ran to nlln*n
the little gate for this first guest of her
new home.

Friendly greetings followed, and at
last Mrs, Beers slid into the purpose of
Liar visit. ** You kinder took us all by
surprise "bout your weddin', Janey. I
was beat to henr on'l, I must say.”

“Well, Mis' Beers, wa couldn’t afford
to have mnch of a weddin', Sam’s folks
live oyer to Hartland, most of them, an’
Mis" Marsh hadn’t reully room to "com-
mixlnte them, and I haven't got anybody
but Aunt Nancy, and she didn't eome;
she feels hard townrds Sam," and here
the bright eyes clouded.

“Dicdn't send no answer fo ye?" que-
ried Mrs, Deers, diplomaticenlly,

“No; 1 told Tommy Marsh to wait
for it, so0's to make sure ; and he snid she
said there wasn't any suswer,”

“My land 1" sjaculated Mrs, Beera,

“ Now, Janey, Miss Nancy never got
w note from yve at all, and didn't never
have an idee that you was a goin’ to be
muriied ; she fecls resl riled abeut it;
e feels Lnrt, an’ yon can't no way

dame her, Bhe done well by ye jest so

ar forth aa she knowmsl, whils you
ity wd s yor know shie hed reason se-
oedin' to the natur” of women- folks not

about it; anywny, here 'tis.” Miss Nan-
ey grimly opened it, and it ren thas:

Dean Aoxty; 1 have floally made np my
mind to marry Sam : I think s greit deal of
nim, and he doss of me, I expeot, and it seefos
na if there wasn't any real good reason whyl
shouldn't, save and exoept that you don't like
Bisn, but 1 Enow vou will after a while, aud he
thinka ever so much of youi; lLe just hates his
Unele Sam.
l Denr Aunty, yon're all the people I have got,
| sinee fatlier dted, and you koow bow he set by
| you, aud looked for you to be a mother to bis
baly, and o yon was,

I'm real worry I vexed you abomt Bam, btut I
oonldn’t help it ; plonsa forgive me and comu
ovoer to Mrs, Marsh's to-morrow night aud ses

me mamied. Do, do! Bam esys do, too,
Your loving JANEY,
“Dreadfnl sweet! most's good as

honey,” growled Mies Naney, in a voice
half-moved, bali incredulons ; but why
did she wipe her spectacles? Mrs, Beers
went on in her soit voles :

“T wns down there les' night an’ she
kinder turned lier ankle s-runnin’ after
that boy ; I fixed ber onto the bed an’
got supper, but she can't step ; she was
n-comin’ right np heve but for that, and
cried real bad abont it.

1 think "twould set her up dreadfully
ef 80 be you conld feel to forgive her
fur enongh to step around and help her
a mite, I know it's drepdful hard to
geb over sech things, and she knows it,
and is s-grievin’ over it a sight; but I
said, says L, * Don't ye take on, Janey ;
your aunot’s jest ss good as gold
when you git down to't; she’s one o
them that's better'n they'se willin' to
show ; any way I'll tell heér to-morrer,
and she'll do jest as she's n mind ter.'"”

“That's sp " said Miss Nancy, grim-
Iy, aud Mrs. Beers, wise in her harm-
lessness, went home. Whether it was
the note with its honest honey or Mrs,
Beers' ** butter " whoecan tell? A mixt-
ure of both, no doubt, but Miss Nuncy,
left to her own heart and conscience,
softened at once, and, Jocking up her
tiny housa, set off to Janey's with a
sachiel in her hand. Never had she re-
ceived such o welecome; even Sam’s

ncoepted s they were meant; and till
Jouwy's ankle was thoroughly well the
work and the nursing were done, as

Miss Nanoy did everything, as well as
hands, head ond heart could do them,
The very day she went back to Ler own
house Mrs, Bunnell sailed in,

**Well said 1" she exclaimed, * yon've
got over your linff, ha'n't ye ? Thilindy
| Beers hes butter d ye up good ; well,
you're the last woman I ever expected
would be smoothed over this way 1"

“Look a here, Bophi’ Bunuell!”
snapped Miss Naney, with alacrity and
ire, *‘it tells in Seriptur’ abount eatin'
butter un’ honey so's to know how to
choose betwixt evil an’ good ; well, T've
eet 'em, and I've fonnd out butter's a
| sight better'n briers be, anyhow "

“Dear reader, don't we agree with
her ?"— Youth's Companion,

e —

Forbidden Fruit,

A child always covets that which ia
forbidden him ; and yet the diseipline of
certnin households consists, for the most
part, in the ennetment and enforcement
of prolibitory laws, *“ Touoh not, taste
aot, handle not," is inscribed npon al-
most everything which the ehild is likel
to hanker after, All the treesin tHe
garden ave full of forbidden frnit. He
15 wold that he must not {ake anything
without asking ; and he is well aware that
asking will be in vain, Now, if yon
want to bring up your children so that
they may become sgomething, you mnst
leave something to their own discretion.
T'he morul judgment needs to be disei-
plined as well as the moral sense,

Ix England, when a man is drunk, he
is *on o fool ;" in Chicago, he is “on a
hoorah;" in Sk Lonis, he has d““dnsh too
mueh up his nose ;” i Kansas City, he
s “ginned up for all that's ont;" in

hold ;" in Omsha, he is * on it bigger'n
an Injun ;* in Denver, he “‘slung in o
bowl too much ;" in Cheyenne, **the
| duffer's got it in the veck,” and in Lead-
| ville, **the galoot’s on a roarer agiu 1"

hearty handshake and frank smile wers |

Raw Oysters. i
Dr, William Roberts, in an interesting
series of lectures on digestive ferments,
published in the Lancef, says The
practice of cooking is not eq]t.uﬂly: neces
sary in regard to all articles of food.
There nre im t differences i this
respect, and it is interesting to [note
how correctly the experience of man-
kind has guided them in this matter,
The articles of foad which we still use
in the nncooked state are comparatively
few, and it is not difficult in ench case
to indicate the reason of the exemption,
Fruits, which we consume lurgely m the
raw state, owe their dietetic value chief-
Iy to the sngar which they contain ; but
gugar is not altered by cooking. Milkis
consumed by us bm-f; cooked nad un-
cooked, indifferently, snd experiment
jnstifies this  indifference ; for 1 have
found on trial ihat the digestion of milk
by pancreatic extract was not appreecia-
bly hastened by previously builing the
mﬁk, Our practice in regard to the
oyster is quite exeeptional, nud farnishes
a striking example of the genersl cor-

dietetic questions.  The oyster is a'most
the only animal substance which we eat
habitunally, and by preference, in the
raw or uneooked state, and it is interest-
ing to know that there is a sonnd physi-
alogical reason at the bottom of this
proference. The fawn-colored mass
which constitutes {he Guuly part of the
oyster is its liver, and this is little else
than s heap of glycogen. Associated
with the glycogen, Imt withheld from
nctual contact with it during life, isits
appropriative digestive- ferment— the
Lepatio disastase. The mere erushing
of the dainty between the feeth brings
thesa two bodies together, and the gly-
sogen is at onece digested, without other
help, by its own diastase. The oysterin
the uneooked state, or meraly warmed,
is, in faet, self-digestive. Jnt the ad-
vaniage of this provision iz wholly lost
by cocking, for the heat employed im-
medintely destroys the associated fer-
ment, and a eooked oyster hins to be di-
gested, like any other food, by the eat-
er's own digestive powers.

Scent of Dogzs,

Dogs not ouly smell odors ip an oced-
sional way, but thev likewise seem to
extract & recognizable odor from almost
*everything. As Prof. Croom Roberison
algo suggests, Anansharist knows me
when I am dressed in clothes he never
:aw before, by his nose alone. Let me
got myself mp in s theatvical costume,
and cover my face with & mask, yet he
will recognize me at once by some, tous,
nndiseoverable perfume, oreover, he
will recognize the sume odor as clinging
to my clothes after they have been taken
off. If I shy a pebble on the beach he
can pick out thatidentical pebble ameng
a thonsand, Even the very ground on
which 1 kave trodden remains to lim a
fuint memento of my presence for hours
afterward,. A Dbloodhonnd can track a
hnman scent a week old, which argnes a
delicaoy of nose almost incredible to hu-
mnn nostrils,  Similarly, too, ii you
watch Anecharist at thi€f moment you
will see that he runs up and down the
path, snifling away at every stick, stone
wnd plant, as thongh he gor a separate
and distingnishable scent out of every
one of them, And sohe must, no donbt:
for if even the earth keeps o perfume of
the person who hss walked over it honrs
before, surely every object about us mnst
lmve some faint smell or other, either of
itself or of objects which have tonchy
it. When we remember that a single
grain of musk will scent hnpdreds of
handkerchiefs so as to be recognizable
sven by our defective organs of smell,
Jiere 1x nothing extravagnnt in the idea
that passing ereatures may leave traces
discoverable by keener senses on all the
pebibles and straws whieh lie seross the
road. Thus the smells which make np
nalf of the dog's picture of the nniverse
re probably just as continuons and dis-
tinct as the sights which make up the
whole peefure in onr own case, aml
whicl donbtless coalesoe with the other
undf in the csnine mind.— Harper's

Weslly.

Friendship.

Friendship has its duties, You owo
your friend sympathy in his sorrows and
in his joys. You owe him confidence
and the information abont yonrsalf which
confidence implies. Yet that mformation
is to be given with a certain reserve, so
that you do not seem to foree your afiiirs
upon him, or to make him responsible
for you. Of crizses in which he conld
net aid you, or wonld be pained by lis
inahility, it is of'en wise to say nothing,
There 18 a fine subtle instinet which
guides in such matters. However near
vonr friend brings yon to lum, yon are
to respect his individuality. Information
that is purely persoual yon must wait
for, If he does not volunteer it, be
aatisfied that he has his reason. Do net
seek—above all, do not claim—it as a
right of your friendship. Be genersus,
uot exacting.

A Tramp aud HIs Drink.

A dilapidated-looking tramp, with six-
teen distinet patches on his rfo
a plaster over'his eye, went into a sa&-
loon, slapped down & worn-ont dime
and bawled out in a voice loud encugh
to be heard in Ogden:

‘* Give me a sodn-water cocktail with
the North pole in it.”

A ecrowd ontside, thinkin
were to be =et up, crowdecF into the sa-
loon ard watched and waited, The man
of rags, who had ordered the North

le in his drink, ate up all the lunch

e could find, chewed up the coffee and
cloves, and was tackling the mint, when
the bartender guietly asked:

* What did you say you want in your
drink, Mr. Gonld ¥

My, Gonld steadied himself a moment,
grinned on the erowd and at himself in
gthe looking-glaes, and replied:

“1f yen plense, sir, I'll have the
North pole in it,”

The bartender remembered an old
piece of gas-tubing, about three fect in
length, had been left around; he got it
and blew some cayenne pepper down the
ingide, put one end of it in the cocktail,
and smilingly handed it to Mr, Gould,
Mr, Gould took it, gave a first prelimina-
ry pull, and then a hurricane arose, It
seemed as though the combined torma-
does of eight Eastern Siates had broken
loose. An immense conglomeration of
legs, armis, hats, cunes and bodics was
observed piling ont of the saloon a few
woments after ; and to-day, when the
aloonkeeper reckons up the losses of a
broken head, erncked mirvor, seratched
and stained counter, and liability of
being sued, he wall. sudly remember the
Inst words of the tramp us he closed the
door and shot up the street.—Salt Laks
Triliunc.

St Joe, “the benzine has the upper |

A wmore glorious viclory cannot he
saived over another man than this, that
when the injury began on his part
the kindness should begin on ours. —
Fillatson,

rectness of the popular judgment on l

NUMBER 3.
ANCIENT MILLIONATRES. :

The Vanderbilts, Jay Goulds and
Astors of Antiquity.

- Thousands of men have enviad Astor,
SBtewart, Vanderbilt, Magkey, Keene,
Gould and the ofther fellows who can
buy strawberries st §1 per box ; but the
richest of them are were vagrants when
compared to pome of the ancients
There was Ninus, for instance.  He was,
the son of Nimrod, the old liunter, who_
made the lions serstch for hales snd H-
gers take to ditches, Old Nim left his,
boy about £150,000,000 in ecash, besides,
120,000 cattle, a pieco of land about as
hig as Arkunsns, uud 14,000 likely sluves;
There were wo lawyers. in  those days
who mrde a specinlty of bresking wills,,
and young Ninus quietly took possession.
and cast sbout for some plau to keop
himself out of the poor-house,

He wns considered a poor yonung man,
and had he been seen lugging his girl to
an ice-cream suloon or riding ontina
livery rig Lis friends wohld hove said h
would briug up in a garrét. By alucky
capture of territory from the Assyriane,
together with 20,000 slaves, 125,000 cat-
tle, ten wagon-loads of silverand jewels,
and a few other trifles, Ninus walked upy
the social ladder until big b pabed
after his wife and babies, and he conld

thes, and |

free drinks |

lose three gumes of billinrds without
wondering if the owner of the saloon
| wonld take a “stand ofl.” He was worth
! £350,000,000 whemn le died, pnd.yet for
the last tive years of Lbis Life he went
without mutton becanse the price had
raised to 3 conts o ponad
The heiress with a $30,000 bank ac-,
count eonsiders herseli some pumpkins;
but what n 3-cent piece she would have
been ulongside of Qneen Semiramis,
She not enly had the Iuere left hy Ninns,
but in ten years she had inereased it
fourfold. Just multiply £350,000,000
by two, and you have the amonnt of her
bank balance, to siuy nothing of jewels
and clothing snd furnitura and pulaces
and slaves and caftle, Had she sold
ont and cleaned np she conld have
drawn her hittle check for about £700,-
000,000, She didn't worry abous whers
her spring bonnet was to come from,
and when a new style of dress gouds
enme ont she didu’t sit uap nights for
fear some neighbor would secure a pat-.
tern first, While she made it lively for
her enemiss she was sofi on her fuends,
She gave her waiting-mand $500,000 in s
lump for dressing her hair in a8 new
atyle, and she towsed the same amount
to her dressmnker as & reward for the
excellent fit of one particular dress, Oue,
day wheu she saw s poor old mun trav-
eling the highway on fool she presented
him with §U0 ass>s to ride on, apl in-
sisted on his sceepting £50,000 fo puy
hiz toll and taveru bills, :
Cyrus, King of Persia froma the year
538 to 530, had some little change to be-
in with, and ia ten years he could draw
s eheek for £000,000,000., He didn't
haggle over the price of a glave when a
man came to buy, but presented Lim
with 1,000. Heat one time owned 50,-
| 000 liorses, 40,000 cattle, 200,000 sheep,
| 15,000 usses and 25,000 slaves, and when
|
{
|

Lie got tired of a palace costing $1,000,-
00, he gave it away to some poor wash-
womnan with seven children to support.
He ove day sat down to & dinuer which
| cost £30,000, sndin the afternoon hs.
| went om £50,000 drunk.  The foh‘uu
! didu't run kim in, or he would donbitless

| bave inmsted on paying afine of £20.000

and presenting his Honor with a corner
honse andlot i the toniest part of Baby-
lon, .

King Menes was another well-heelad
man. It was too much trouble to connt
his cash, and =0 he weighed it. One
duy when an old friend ssked him for
the loan of a few dollars nutil Ssmurduy.
night, he sent him a procession of 60
asses, each animal losded with 100
pounds of gold coin, He paid £100,000
for & bird which eould whistle, the same.
for a trick dog, aud he had snch a fond-
aess for white oxen that he shelled out
£35,000 apiece for them, und st one time
hiad n drove of 2,000. When he got out
with the boys he made things lively,
During one sprve in his city of Memphis,
he gave away £500,000, and didn’t get
drunk at thet, At une time be had
600,000 gold ehains, 1,000,000 finger.
rings, 100,000 costly swords, 800,000
daggers, and land only knows how many
lish-lines, jack-knives, cork-screws and
tobaceo boxes. His wife had £1,000,000
a year ns pin money, and when Lis eldest
| son went up to Thebes to see the ele-
phant, he was followed by 500 friends,
1,000 slaves, 2,000 horses and £500,000
for farve, checks and beer money,—Da
troit Frec Press.

A Safety-Valve, :

On almost all boilers connected with
engines there can be found a safely-.
valve (as it is called), Whenever the
hotler gets too full of steam sud is in
danger of bursting, this littls wvalve
opens and lets the steam ont. No ons
hus to wateh it, for it opens of itself.
Tuere was once s« man who wanted to
travel on & curtpin steamboat,  He went
to the bost and éxamined the machin-
ary, but he found that there was nota.
anfety-valve on the boiler; so0 he said to
tue Captam, “Igness I won't go on your
boat, Captein. You baven't a safety-.
vilve, and I am afeaid the bomt may bo
blown up withoat it.” .

** Come down with me to the engine-
room,” said the Captuin, “and I will
| show you the best sufety-valve in the
world.”

When they renched the eungine room
the Captain went np to the engiueer,
and, laying his baod on his shoulder,
said : “Taere, sir, 5 my safety-valve,
the best to be found anywhere—a neoe
who never drinks anything but cold
witter,™

“ You are right, eaptain; T want no
hetter safety-valve than that, 1 will go
vn this bont.™ He knew that the engi-
neer would alwiys watch the machipery,.
und if anything went wrong be wounld
anow it instantly.  Only n scher man
aonid be trusted in the responsible posi-
tion, and whon the boat did bave such a
it had the best safety-valve in tha
world, —=Good Words,

Furnished Rooms in Parls,

Furnished rooms in Pars, Briel
floor. Big bed. No ecarpets, French
clock. Plenty of mirrors. Pint of water,,
Nosoup, Two chairs, One sofa. No
foor-scrnbbing. Wax 15 the wonl. Wax
the regenerator, Deeswax. Male hons.-
keeper ties Inmp of wax under his stock-
ing nnd skates around foor with it
Fivor thus polished. Mo dovntors,
Soven pairs of stairs, Water all hronght,
from the court-yard. —Prentics Mulford.

Arrer all the. talk .of scholars, thers
are but two sorts of Government—ouy
whore men show their teeth al each.
siler, and one whers men show their
tongues aud lick the feet of the strong-

| wst,

THE muau wuo picked up a *“yweil
' filled pocket-book,” the other dax, waa
disgusted to Bnd it full of tracis on
i hinnesty,
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